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FADE IN: 

 

INT. COUPLE’S BEDROOM - DAY 

 

SABRINA, 22, fearless, mascara smeared, curly hair 

disheveled, forces her eyes open. Laying on her back she 

stares at the gray, cracking ceiling. She turns her head 

right to A MAN, 30s, facial hair, sleeping. She turns her 

head left to A WOMAN, 30s, also sleeping, back turned to 

Sabrina. 

 

Three PHONES, a rolled dollar bill, and misc. jewelry sit 

on a nightstand. Sabrina’s hand reaches across the man, 

grabbing a phone with missed calls displayed on screen. She 

accidentally hits the man. 

 

SABRINA  

(whispering) 

 Shit. Sorry. 

 

The man opens his eyes briefly, smirking at Sabrina, before 

shifting over the other way.  

 

Sabrina, stuck in the middle of THE COUPLE, climbs over the 

man onto the floor.  

 

MAN 

(sleepily) 

Where are you going? 

 

WOMAN 

Mmm...Sabrina’s going somewhere? 

What time is it? 

 

Sabrina freezes. Looking back at the couple, she places a 

finger over her mouth. Turning back around, she picks up a 

CRINKLED ENVELOPE, her name in silver on front, from the 

floor below the nightstand. Stuffing the envelope in her 

purse, she presses the phone to her ear.  

 

After a moment, she puts the phone in her purse and leaves 

the room. Hope is in her eyes. 

 

CUT TO: 

 

EXT. SABRINA'S MOM'S HOUSE - LATER 

 

Sabrina stands eagerly outside of her MOM’S house. In her 

hands is a BAG OF FOOD and a LIDDED CUP.  
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SABRINA 

(knocking) 

They better answer this door or 

Imma stand here till- Mama! Hey! 

 

Sabrina’s mom, 50s, Sunday best, a serious woman, stands in 

the doorway, arms crossed. She stares at Sabrina. 

 

SABRINA (CONT'D) 

How you been? Everything good? 

(beat)  

Alright good...is Liberty here 

right now? Kinda need to- 

 

MOM 

(interrupting) 

She’s not here and probably 

doesn’t wanna talk to you. Can’t 

blame her, really. But...you can 

come in and wait for her. 

 

Sabrina’s mom steps back, opening door wider for Sabrina to 

enter. Sabrina walks in without hesitation. 

 

INT. SABRINA'S MOM'S HOUSE - DAY 

 

SABRINA 

I know you hate me for what 

happened at the graduation party, 

which is why I want to make it up 

to her...and the rest of the 

family. Mainly Lib, though. So I 

got this! 

 

Sabrina holds up the food and drink, smiles. Her mom shakes 

her head and disappears into the kitchen. Sabrina watches 

for a second, then turns and walks to end of hallway to 

LIBERTY’s room. It is a neat, organized room. A DESK is in 

the corner, a drawer sits ajar. 

 

Sabrina sets what she’s holding on the floor. Something 

black catches her eye in the drawer. Liberty’s OLD PHONE. 

She looks around cautiously before picking it up, trying to 

turn it on. 

 

SABRINA 

It works! Why does she still have 

this? 
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She opens some pop-up old texts from a guy Liberty seemed 

to be in love with. She hears Liberty approaching just as 

she pulls out her own phone to get the contact info. 

Sabrina promptly shuts down the phone, shoving it into the 

open drawer and covers it under other items. She’s not 

quick enough. 

 

LIBERTY, 18, petite, nerdy, eyes red from days of crying, 

enters the room surprised.  

 

LIBERTY 

Why are you here? Didn’t you get 

my voicemail? What...and what were 

you putting in my drawer? 

 

Sabrina turns abruptly, snatching the bag of food and drink 

from the floor, offering it to Liberty. 

 

SABRINA 

I-it was open. I was trying to see 

if your phone still works...um, I 

got you something to eat. 

 

Liberty eyes Sabrina, the bag, and drink with disdain. 

 

LIBERTY  

 If it’s from you, I’m not hungry. 

(beat)  

What is it? 

 

SABRINA 

It’s a shrimp basket and a drink. 

With fries! You can’t say no to 

that. Plus... 

 

Liberty takes the bag and sets it on the desk. Sabrina 

pulls the CRINKLED ENVELOPE from her purse, waving it in 

the air before pulling out the pink paper from inside. 

 

SABRINA (CONT’D) 

I know you’re avoiding me. I 

understand and all, but 4 days, 

Lib? It’s been 4 days since the 

graduation party and Craig, and 

you still won’t talk to me! I 

promise, whatever you want, I’ll 

do it. But first, can I at least 

thank you for this? I know you 
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tried to throw it in the pool that 

night, but...  

 

LIBERTY 

I wrote that before you broke my 

heart. Just ignore it because 

after what you did, I don’t even 

know if I mean that anymore. I 

don’t even want you at my 

graduation  

tomorrow! 

 

Sabrina is taken aback and holds back tears. Her smile 

fades, hope fades from her eyes. She tries hiding the pain 

by turning away.  

 

SABRINA 

Damn...OK. I said I’m sorry, Lib, 

and got you food! I know that’s 

not damn near enough. You didn’t 

deserve that... 

 

Liberty grabs the phone from the drawer, eyeing Sabrina 

suspiciously. She unlocks it and glares. Sabrina looks over 

her shoulder, goes silent. 

 

LIBERTY 

Manny?  

 

Liberty turns the phone to Sabrina. The name ‘Manny’ 

appears as the contact name followed by flirty messages and 

talks of long distance between Liberty and Manny. Sabrina 

turns away. 

 

SABRINA 

(sighing) 

You seemed to really be in love 

with this guy, and I wanted to 

have y’all finally meet. See? I’m 

trying! 

 

Liberty drops the phone, eyes wide. 

 

LIBERTY 

(screaming)  

Get out! Get out, get out! Out! 

 

Sabrina turns to Liberty. She looks around, tears wetting 

her face, and nods. She picks up her purse and walks around 
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Liberty out of the room. Liberty slams the door, still 

screaming. 

 

DISSOLVE TO: 

 

 

INT. COUPLE'S BEDROOM - FLASHBACK MORNING 

 

Sabrina freezes. Looking back at the couple, she places a 

finger over her mouth. Turning back around, she picks up a 

CRINKLED ENVELOPE, her name in silver on front, from the 

floor below the nightstand. Stuffing the envelope in her 

purse, she presses the phone to her ear.  

 

LIBERTY (VO) 

(voicemail) 

One more thing! I’m still not 

ready to see you...not till after 

graduation, and I want to have you  

and Craig in the same place when 

I’m ready. Until then, don’t come  

by or try to surprise me, it’ll 

only make things worse. Bye. 

 

After a moment, she puts the phone in her purse and leaves 

the room. Hope is in her eyes. She stops and returns to the 

room. 

 

SABRINA 

I’ll miss that bed. 

 

The man sits up on the edge of the bed, shaking his head 

and squinting at Sabrina. 

 

MAN 

Your sister? 

 

WOMAN 

What? After everything?? 

 

SABRINA 

Chill, alright! 

 

Sabrina drops a key on the nightstand as the couple rushes 

out behind her, swearing and trying to stop her. She leaves 

and doesn’t turn back. 

 

FADE OUT: 
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